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Three days later he wrote to Mrs. Thrale :—
(It was a twelvemonth last Sunday since the convulsions in my breast left me. I hope I was thankful when I recollected it; by removing that disorder a great improvement was made in the enjoyment of life.'— Piozzi Letters, ii. 163. (See ante, iii. 397, n. i.)
He was at Ashbourne on June 18, 1779 (#^*> *"• 453)-On April 30, 1778, the very day of which this letter bears the date, he recorded :—
c After a good night, as I am forced to reckon, I rose seasonably. . . . In reviewing my time from Easter, 1777, I found a very melancholy and shameful blank. So little has been done that days and months are without any trace. My health has, indeed, been very much interrupted. My nights have been commonly not only restless, but painful and
fatiguing.....Some relaxation of my breast has been procured,  I
think, by opium, which, though it never gives me sleep, frees my breast from spasms.'—Prayers and Meditations, p. 169. See ante, iii. 317, n. i.
For Johnson's advice about bleeding, see ante, ill. 152 ; and for possible occasions for * suspected letters/ ante, 1. 472, n. 4 ; and ii. 303, n. a.
Mr.  Mason's 'sneering observation in his "Memoirs of Mr.
William Whitekead!"
(Vol. i, p. 31.)
I had long failed to find a copy of these Memoirs, though I had searched in the Bodleian, the British Museum, and the London Library, and had applied to the University Library at Cambridge, and the Advocates' Library at Edinburgh. By the kindness of Mr. R. H, Soden Smith and Mr. R. F. Sketchley, I have obtained the following extract from a copy in the Dyce and Forster Libraries, in the South Kensington Museum :—
* Conscious, notwithstanding, that to avoid writing what is unnecessary is, in these days, no just plea for silence in a biographer, I have some aPol°gy to make for having strewed these pages so thinly with the tittle-tattle of anecdote. I am, however, too proud to make this apology to any person but my bookseller, who will be the only real loser by the defect.
* Those, and such was their thirst after lead (I would they had drunke it scalding) that they tooke the dead bodies of bishops out of their leaden coffins, and cast abroad the carkases
